
Xnrty, droppinir Ur TtiiLCo and toxic, you
torrify mo. What poesosaod ua to como
on tbia journoy?"

Ho Bimporod, as ono plcaacd with bio
effort, adding, " "21a known, as tho
worot road out of London."

"Doar hoartl" erios tho lady, and I
aaw misa whitening undor tbo bloom abo
bad took of Ibo eold air.

, " 'Tis a pity," oaid I, "that B

talk of wbat thoy know not.
'Tis tbo Bafcst road in tho kingdom,"

"Oh," says bo, with an air, "I
would not discompose any ono. 'Tia
beat you should keep up your spirits."
'And ho drank of his wino, whistling
gently, aud as ono who is superior to
circumstancos aud the rest of the com-

pany.
If ho had not been bo gTotenqnc an

apo I would have Baid something moro,
but aa it was I had not tho heart to
overwhelm him in miss 'a presence, so

- I said, "well, call mo
when there is danger, and I will aee
if I can npy it out of two spectacles."

I gave miss a jorum of mulled wino
' and 1 plied her mothor, who would cut

anything. Never did I sco a woman
with such an appetite. But Lho old
gentleman took littlo or nothing, and
only sipped his glass, being clearly in
an anxious- - state.

"1 was promised wo should lio at
Potersficld tonight," ho said in a
plaintive way, "for I havo business in
Portsmouth tomorrow."

. "Oh, you shall lio thoro safe and
x warm," said I, "and madam and miss,

too, in as snug blankets as any in the
realm, or call mo hangman."

I got up and walked to the window.
" ' The black night stared back at me

r with ominous eves. Thinks I to my
self that wc must bo hauling out at
onco if my words wcro to conic true;
for there was snow in the sky like
lead. I. turned about, and under the
caudles saw tho man in black guzzling
his wine as if he were in a haste to
feel its temper in his stomach, lie had
drunk one bottle and the bettor pnrt
of another. 1 called out. to the inn-

keeper, bidding him ask if wo wore to
stay there all night, for, if not, wo had
better be gone. And that seemed to
affect tho coachman, for in a little

. news was como that wc wore to start.
The last I saw of the table was the
figure of tho man in black drinking his
second bottle to tho dregs.

No sooner were wo set in the stage
again than I he storm began. The wind
swept over tho heights and rained on
us a deadly flurry ot snow. It battorcd
against the windows and penetrated
uveu to the rccosscs of the interior.
But we wore warm with our wino, and
I, for one, lay back with contentment.
Tho old lady went off to Bleep forth-
with with the food she had taken, and
trumpeted at times, to the chagrin of
her daughter. But what's a Buorc? At
least it interfered not with mo, and
presently 1 was at rest like any child.
Tho coach rocked in my drcaniB, and
then there was a cry, and presently,
after I opened my eyes with tho feel-
ing that the snow was on my temples.

Twas not that, however, but the
barrel of a pistol that tho man in black
held.

"Move," says ho fiercely, "and you
arc a dead man."

As soon as I was awake I guessed
what it was, and so, never stirring a
ha ml, said I:

"That command concerns not 1113

jaw, 1 conceive? ''
" Twere best you kept your mouth

.t closed," said lie.
"Why." said I, "I perceive that my

prognostications were all wrong, and
that we be fallen indeed into the hands
of a toby-man- , who will. 1 trust, prove
as gallant as all his kidney."

"Silence!" says he, "and give mo
what you havo."

"Von have my pistols?" I. asked,
politely.

"Vcs," he replied, triumphantly;
and at that I knew he was a mere
bungler, and no real gentleman of the
road, for he was all with his
excit onion t.

"Well," said T, "there is but tho
matter of a small bag of guineas"

"Hand it out!" said he, sharply.
"Look'cc," said 1; "you promise mo

death do I move."
"I will fiud it myself," he said,

quickly.
But I was not for having his dirty

fingers on me; so said I, with a heavy
"sigh, " Tf f must, I must," and I drew
out a bag from my inner pocket.
. "You have saved yourself," said lie,
hoarsely, and, Lord! I knew again he
was new to tho game, for no born toby-ma- n

would havo rested content with
what I gavo him when there was two
bags more of golden pictures safely

'stowed in my coat.
"Now that, you havo what you

'want," said T, meekly, "maybo you
will allow me to ask after my compan-
ions."

"You will understand," said ho,
"that I am hero with four loaded pis-

tols, with the which I will shoot any
that moves." .

"Oli, 1 accept my fate," I rophed,
as if desperate " Tis tho young lady
that I am thinking ou."

He laughod harshly.
"You havo cast shoop's eyes enough,

inv good man. I have her jewels."
'"J me, now," Bays 1, "had tho

jewels been in my keeping I would
jiot havo lot 'cm go so cheaply. Ifl tho
young goutleman in his goret"

"No, ' says ho, curtly.
"Wo have all boon takon by sur-fms- o

and robbed," says tbo voice of
tho. old goniloman, tremulously. "This
mia- n- "

"SUoncct" said tho man In black.

x

A.ro you thoro, minnt" uaid X to tbo
daxlcnoaa.

A ftnian voioo sayB, "Yes" vory
friirutonod.

"Koop up your heart," said I. ""Wo
aro nono of us hurt, and when once
this awcaomo ruffian "

"I command you to bo silent," said
ho. savagely,

"Como," said I, "let us havo some
liberty. You havo took our goods; lot
ua have our tongues left."

At that ho said nothing, but there
camo an interruption? If you will be-
lieve mc tho old lady had slumbered
through it all, and now woke up at a
jolt 01 the coach, and cried out:

"Thieves!"
"Why, madam, you say right," said

I; "thiovcB it is," and as ferocious a
toby-m- a u as ever I remember."

With that she fell to screaming, but
tho man in black clapped his pistol to
her and gavo her a fright that para-
lyzed her to silence.

".Givo mc what you have," says he.
"I I havo nothing," she stammered.

"Tlicro is no room on mo to hide so
inuch as "

"Bah I" says he. "If you will cease
your clatter Twill do 3011 "no harm."

"The gentleman has promised to do
nono of us harm," said I, "if wo be-

have modestly. This coach shall not
swim in blood, for tho which wc should
fall to our prayers in tltankf illness."

Whether ho perceived my ironic toue
and was to resent it I. know not; but I
would have been equal to him, tho nin-

compoop. But just as chance had it,
just at that moment the coach came
to with a crasli that sent him (lying
against the window. lie flourished li Is
pistol wildly, and T. thought the fool
would havo let one o(T. Only the door
opened on the other side now, and tho
head of tho coachman peered in. My
man presents at him, shouting:

"Move and vou're a dead man!"
"What's afl this stir?" says tho

coachman in amazement. "Arc yc gone
out of 3'oiir wits?"

"No," sa3s he j "but you shall be
gone out of yours if 3011 stir and do not
as 1 wish."

"This gentleman," says I. in a mild
voice, "has robbecUlhe. coach; and 'tis
only of his kindness that wc get off with
our lives."

"You shall cut one of the horses loose
and lot me have it," said this ridicu-
lous tob3'-ma- "or I will blow out your
brains."

' ' You 're welcome for a horse, grum-
bled the other, still in astonish mcuj
"you're welcome to 'em all, if 3'ou can
get anywhere from here."

"What is it you mean?" he demand-
ed haughtily.

"Why, we're astray we're in a drift
somcwhero toward Liss the bord
knows whcrtL" says t'other.

"Indeed," savs 1, imploringly, "you
will not venture your valuable life on
such a night."

But he uttered a savage oath, yet
appoarcd perplexed.

"Look vou," said I in another voice,
"if vou take the horse you will roach
nowh'cro from here, and you will leave
fivo hapless mortal beings to starve of
cold. Lot 'em got back to tho road aud
thou take your nag."

lie was silent for a wlulo, but this
argument seemed to appeal to him.
"Vers wel," said he, "I consent; but
if there be any sign of treachery 1 will
not hesitate to shoot. Go back to your
horses." ,

At this tho coachman, no doubt well
enough content to be let off at such a
price, shut the door and dopartcd. and
presently the stage began to. rumble on

again, floundering on the lulls toward
Liss.

Now, you may think how I was
tickled at this muckworm trying his
hand at the road. He was sonic at-

torney's clerk or maybo 'prentice. L

could have sworn, and lie was as hdgcty
as a cat, seeming not to know what to
do or whom to confront and bully.
Moreover, mv attitude had put bun in
a flurrv, and tho knowledge that we
were astray had discomforted him. So

he stands with his back at the door,
savinc nothing, but holding a barker m
each fist. But I was uot for lcttiug him
alone, and says I:

"You done that vory well. 1 would
I had vour composure and L would have
boon his majesty's chief justice by now.
with the hanging of rogues for my btasi- -

' 'II ess
At that tho old goutleman plucked up

spirit enough to venture on a word.
" Alack V' bo said, "1 fear that all

those that follow a trado of violence
must conic by violenco to their cud,
and sighod.

"That's the truth." said I, smacking
my leg. "You havo spoken tho truth,
if vou dio tonight."

"'Siloncel" crios-lhi- s shoddy high-

wayman norvoush'.
"'Your tongue wags, young man,

says tho fat old lady to mo; ''but it
appears to mo you did littlo in the o

vou boasted of somo time ago.

"I can't abide cold steel at my cars,'-sai-

I. "Alast that I was born to en-

counter so rodoublablo a captain!
"You are a soldier," says sho y

"and you seo us robbed aud put
about liko this."

"Why I can onduro any ordinary
tobyman " said I. "But this follow is
tho very dovil. I think any man can
bo excused to surrender to so vehement
an antagonist. His bark's his bite,"
Sa3BTarringay, my smelling salts," says
sho potulanlly."II havo 'cm not," stammers he.

"No," said I; " 'tia all along of this
gentleman with tho barkers., Soo you
Sir. LTarringay and I havo had to yield

. 1

up; and if. 0110 ot "Mr. ItarrinKay b
spirit hath dono bo, why, X think it no I

shame myoir. But Indeed," I went I

on, struck with a comic idea, "wo aro
neither o us in nocd oC shamo, for I
believe this gentleman to bo a notori-
ous gentleman of the road, with a tor-- 'riblo reputation. Ts't not ho, sir?"says I.'' You aro at liberty to believe what
yout will," says he, 'but in "a milder
voice. ,

"I havo hoard of this gentleman," I
went on, "and from his description I
would take oath this is no other than
Galloping Dick Dick Ilydcr, that is a
terror on tho highways. Is it so?" says
I again.

"What if I be?" says he; and I
the huT wag .well pleased, as in-

deed he might be.
"There!" said I triumphantly; "I

guessed it. And, believe me, any man
might bo proud to submit to Dick Jvyder,
from all I hear."

"Ay, I have heard of him, too," saya
the old gentleman; "but U103' 8.13 ho
is better than would appear, and merc-
iful."

"Oh, never fear," said T, "this gen-
tleman will prove merciful oro we aro
finished with him,"

' ' I warn 3011 to expect nothing from
mc, " said ho in a. jnore complacent
voice.

Just at that moment the coach began
to roll along more smooth and at a
faster pace, and 1 judged that wo were
upon tho road again and that the coach-
man was whipping up. This same
thought secmocl to occur to the follow,
for he opened the window nud shouted
out to the man to stop, with a lot of
horrid threats. So that presently the
coach came to and .the coachman ap-
peared at the door, seeing that his
maneuver had failed.

"What is it?" he said, innoconth.
"You must keep 3'our "bargain, " sa3s

the man iu black. "Wo aro on the
road?"

"Such road-a- s there is," he grum-
bled.

"Well, cut mc one of the horses out,
or I will make a hole in you!" cries
tho fellow.

"Come," sa3s I, "'wc were getting
on quilo famously till now; 'tis a pity
to end this pleasant parl.3. "

But he gavo mc an oath and stcppoil
out of tho vehicle, at which I seized
the 3'oung man, Uarringav.

"Out with you," said I, "and we
will see this mischief to an end."

Wo got out into the snow, which was
still whirling in tho air, and I watched
the coachman oxtricato one of his nags.
Tho toby-ma- n (if I maj so st3Ic him)
stood with his legs apart, drawn up to
his most dramatic posture, pistols in
hand,

"You will not stir," says he, "for
full ten minutes after I am gone. If
you do I will como back and blow your
brains out."

This truculent follow quite appalled
the coachman, who busied himself with
the gear, and presently had one of hiB

horses out. This t'othor mounted in au
awkward fashion, and turned to us.

"Remember, " says he, in a warning
voice, "I nover forget or forgive."

"Now," whispered I to Ilarriiiga3r,
"now is the chance to bIiow 3'our qual-
ity. You tako him on tho near side
and I will on tho off. . Log or arm will
do. lie will topple off on tho least
shove, tho. fool."

"But but," ho stammered, "ho is
armed."

"D mo," said I, furious to meet
with such cowardico, "arc 30 fright-
ened of a pistol in tho hands of a
mumchancc?" And with an oath I left
him and flew at 1113 quarry.

I had got half way" to aim when he
saw me coming and pointed a barker
at mc.

"Stop! " cries he.
"Stop be d d!" says I, and sprang

at him.
The pistol wont off and took my hat,

singoing 1113' forchond, which made mo
all the hotter. I soized him leg aud
neck ami swung him down into the
snow, whore ho grabbed for another
weapon.

"If 3ou move," said I, "I will crack
3'ou r neck like, a rotten stick, ni3 brave
toby-iuti- Quit, you worm, quill" and
I g'ave him 1113-

- fist between his 0303
so that he la still.

"Coachman," said I, "you may tako
3'our horao and throw a lantoru here,"
and I fumbled iu the man's pockets
for a pistol. "Now," says T, "wc arc

on terms again," and I dragged him to
his feet, llarringay camo up now, and H
says to IH"Let mo IH"Got you gone! I want none of H
you!" I said, sharpy. "D mc, miss
will serve mc hotter." And I called

to H
B3' that time the coachman had his

lantern and cast tho light on tho mis- - H
crable, sheepish object who scowled at jH

"flcrc's a pretty toby-man,- " said I, H
"a right gallant fellow that sheds lus- - H
tor on the craft. Why, a child could jHmanage him. Sec," says I, for miss H
was come up, looking very handsome IHand excited, in tho snow. "Tako yo IHthis pistol, miss, and hold it to him. IHlie will do 3'ou no harm and ucver IH

She hesitated a moment and then, IHsummoning up her courage, did as I IHbid, holding the barker in a gingorl H
fashion, the while I searched his pock- - H
els. taking out what he had took of us. H
" I had just completed my job whou H
thero was the sound of voices quito H
close, for the snow had dulled the tread H
of the horses of the party that up- - H
proached. The wcro on us cro I knew, H
and ono called out: H

"What is this? Is't an accident?"
"It is a little accident to a toby- - H

man," aaid I. "A brave follow, that H
is como by misfortune all unknown to H
his mother." H

"The dovil!" says the voice. ""We
are after one such. Let us sec himl "

Now, 3ou couceivo how I felt, for H
that this was a party of traps on. my H
heels I guessed at onco. So I moved H
a little into tho shadow of tho lantern H
and waited while the mail oxamincd H

"I do uot know if this is our man,"
says he, "but 'tis onough if ho bo
guilty."

"Who ia your man?" asked I, cm
boldcned by this ignorance. H

" 'Tis Dick Ryder," says ho; "wo
tracked him as far as Liphook, but' tho
ono that could speak to him has bcoa Jdetained by a fall at tho village"

"Why, this is he!" said I in
''Did he not confess to boing

Ryder?" I asked of tho others, for by IHthis the old gentleman and his lady H
wcro both with us.

"Certainly; I will swear to it," says IHthe old fellow. "I heard him with
these cars say he was Ryder."

"Then our business is dono," says
the trap, "and I'm not sorry, consid-crin- g

the night." And his men Biir- - jHrounded m man and seized him. His
faeo was as palo as tho snow as ho
went off silent with his captors.

But now wo were alono, and tho jHguineas and tho jewels were in my pock-ot- s.

I love the jinglo 0' thorn, and so
I took my counsel forthwith.

"Sir," says I to tho old gentleman,
"hero bo your nurse and your papers;
and to you, sir," says I to Karringa3,
"I restore tho smelling salts that is
your chargo. Miss, this, I'll warrant,
is 3our jewels, tho which I would adviso
you to place iu a bettor security than
heretofore. And now justico is done,
and wo conclude with a merry even- -

"But thero is ny pursol" sa3s liar-ringa-

in an amazo. "My purse with
50 guineas."

"Why, your purse must bo whero
3'our heart" is, in your boots," says I
contemptuous', and called to tho coach- -

"Give mc that nag," says I. B
Aud before ho undorstood I was on IH

lho beast arid, doffing to miss and her IH
mothor, rode off into tho snowy night llwith a peal of laughter. 1
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